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Collective Statement 


This first issue of Bulldozer is produced and distributed from the 
stifling, capital intensive city of Toronto, Kanada by the T> risoner Solidarity 
Collective. We are a groun of women and men who have been writing individually t 
and collectively to prisoners in various penal institutions, as well as trying 
to support them on the street. 

We are all anti-state, anti-authoritarian, and definitely prison abol¬ 
itionist. As with any production collective, the individuals function in di¬ 
verse ways that complement the whole. And just as we believe that prisons are v 
not abstract insitutions separate from total reality, we believe that poli- j 
tics are most honestly expressed in the way people live their lives. 

Some of us have done time; some work for wages; some do not. None are | 

"professionals" and we do not work for the state. 

The decision to work with prisoners in penal dungeons rather than the 
prisoners in factories, high rises, high schools or any other oppressive in¬ 
stitutions came to each of us differently; but in general we were all impress¬ 
ed with the excellent quality of materials recieved from the comrades on the 
inside. We have been exposed to incredible levels of courage, honesty, polit¬ 
ical sophistication, literary and artistic brilliance, and an openness that is 
seldom found on the outside and never found in government circles. Yet it is 
government that insists that it protects civil society from their influence. 

In short, we are being educated in a very real and positive sense; and it is 
this experience we are attempting to share with you. 

The production of the newsletter is by far the easiest task. Articles, 
letters, art work, poetry, i.e., the copy, comes to us from prisoners and 
ex-prisoners of penal institutions and it is this qualitative content that 
makes it. All material is recieved and printed anonymously unless the writer 
requests we break their anonymity. 

Perhaps the name of the newsletter should in some way describe its con¬ 
tent or the basic philosophy/ideology; but for reasons of security, aesthetics, 
etc., the name will probably change from issue to issue. What will remain is 
content quality. 

Production schedules depend on two criteria - copy and dollars. So what 
can we say? If you are doing time or have done time and want to express your 
feelings in print or artwork, contribute material. If you are on the outside 
and have access to extra dollars, contribute some I ‘We'll get back to work as 
soon as possible. 

If you know of anyone who would like a copy, or if you are reading some¬ 
one else's copy and want to be on our mailing list our address is printed 
below. We are most interested in exchanges with any support group or prison¬ 
ers' group that is also putting out printed material. 


Write to: Prisoner Solidarity Collective,' P.O.Box 2, Station "0", Toronto, 
Ontario, Kanada M^B 2B0. Finally, all social critics should be open to crit¬ 
icism. So criticize. 










S.H.U. 


Special Handling Shit (3.H.”.' - Share are two 
such units in Sanada, the Correctional Develop- " 
raent Centre (O.D.C.) which '.-/as formerly the 
solitary confinement cells of laval Penitentiary, 
and the fecial Handling 'Jhit (S.H.TJ.) former ly 
the solitary confinement cells of :illhaven Pen¬ 
itentiary. 

These two units were designed to lessen 
police and prison guard opposition to the aboli¬ 
tion of the death penalty, which came 'under leg¬ 
islative debate in Canada in l??o. Prisoners 
who have murdered police or prison guards, or 
who have engaged in hostage takings, prison 
escapes involving violence, or other violent 
acts, are confined to these central, maximum- 
security units where they can be more easily 
monitored and controlled. 
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Prison Visits 

In April the Penitentiary in Hew Westminister 
Hritish Columbia held an Open House tour for the 
Fublic. The newspaper stated that 6, COO people had 
passed through the gates. Six thousand people on 
the first day! Where were those 6,000 people cn 
"Prison Justice Day" last August 10th ana the years 
before. 

I can vividly remember lying alone - frustra¬ 
ted, feeling hopeless and forgotten in Solitary Con¬ 
finement in 2.C, Pen, Hearing footsteps outside my 
steel door, I got up to peer through the screen in 
ay door to see what the commotion was. I observed 
approximately eight civilians staring in at me 
as if I were some strange primitive creature. All 
X could think to say at the tine was "Mice to meet 
you people. Hext time you o ome could you please 
bring some peanuts." 

I was bitter and twisted at the sheer ignor¬ 
ance of it all, but at the same time I realized 
that these people represented 80 per cent of all 
society. They had never beer, left alone, shackled 
and handcuffed, gassed and beaten. They had never 
experienced complete boredom or suffered months of 
frustration, bitterness and aggravation ar.d insane 
anger that time behind these walls dees to human 
beings. 

If just one out of every hundred of those tar¬ 
sons who made the tour were to take the time to 
write or to make an edd visit (even sr.ee a month) 
ar.d show a bit of decency towards just cr.e prisoner 
then perhaps prisons per se wouldn't become objects 
of amazement and fascination to be as museums or, 
unfortunately but realistically, as zoos. 













Phase-out 


- J ?v - r - eer - - r - S.H.'J. since July ’70 and I 
care a feu comments to make or. it. There is a'csc- 
-Uteiy nothing constructive to io here; no cro- 
jrms, no groups, -no church, no Joes, (exeset 
cleaning ar.d such) and almost no schooling. All 
that is available are correspondence courses cut 
ever, these ?r= carH to ret. 2 ver. if one is fortun¬ 
ate e.oougr. to ret into a correspondence course ii 
^■ E writlevin to do it because of the atmosphere. 
There is no instructor for school either, 
the best of times. Hobbies are very limited, exer¬ 
cising equipment is limited and no weights are al¬ 
lowed in S.K.T. 

The worst thing about S.K.’J. is that we never 
know when we will get out. And with this phase sys¬ 
tem it is even worse. The phase system is as fol¬ 
lows: Phase 1 - 23 hour lock-up, one hour exercise. 
■ ,0 ^T.V., no hot water. Phase 11 - more exercise, 
a T.V., and access to a kettle (Whoppee!!). Phase 
-lIj. - No T.7., = bit more recreational time but r.o 
more than four persons on Phase 111 at a time. We 
have to be put from Phase 11 to Phase 111 by the 
six-month review board. Thus if you don't make it, 
you know it'will be at least six months til your 
next chance. 

If the board puts you on Phase 111, you sit 
there for six months, go in front of the beard 
again, ar.d they decide if you will go to Pouulation 
or not. If they say yes, it still takes two"or 
three months til you are transferred. If they say 
y°u just have to sit there for six more months 
and hope for the best. Since I've only nine months 
-eft, and I'm on Phase 1, it means I will never 
get to Population. 

Is S.H.'J. necessary? If there was no S.H.J. 

'..ten alot of guards would be out of a job. rut 

- ...sr -han trat it is not necessary. All of us 
nave seen sentenced to additional time for what¬ 
ever it was that they put us here. All of us 
.-.ad to sit in Solitary Sorrfir.ement until we were 
.entenced. .everyone in S.H.ti. could be put in the 

-titentiary that they want. Placing a guy who 
■ ar.ts to ce in r.J., close to his family, in cask- 
is ~'JL3Z aakir.g - for trouble. 

If it was;:' t so hard to get a transfer, if 
'3 weren't placed in Solitary- for long periods 

— -me, ^ ar.d 10 prisoners were given proper medical 
.reamer.it wcu-dn't be necessary to take hos- 

.is for us in S.H.'J. for killing guards, police 
or other prisoners, if hundreds of guys convicted 
of murder and manslaughter can be in maximum, med¬ 
ium, or minimum prisons, why can't we? Is it really 
significant mat the victim is someone in here or 
out there? 

Jell .Jeep Smiling Anyway. 

Ar.gel, S.H.'J. '80 

'"'“I T z ~~ s - r - - c -* I've spent over 3 years 

in. Solitary Confinement so far and 9 months in. 

j. - real-y can't believe that there is any 
reason ts treat me or anyone else like this. 



Alternatives? 


I've never held much contact with grouts of 
any sort either inside or outside and I don"'t con¬ 
sider myself as a loud voice for the humiliation 
and suffering of all the prisoners. 

I can appreciate that there are people out 
there that care and are willing to help in what¬ 
ever way they can. I'm not overly optimistic about 
such groups but then again I'm not overly octinistio 
about anything. It could be that my enthusiasm is 
dampened by my ignorance -- my ignorance of what a 
Prisoners' Sights Group does and what it is all a- 
bout. What is it that you expect to do and what do 
you think you can accomplish. 

Bear with me John cause my thought-system is 
just a touch different than moot. 

Man I can write you a list of all the petty ’ 
things that go down hero in S.H.L 1 . but is that what 
you want to know? 

Eo you want to know how bad the food is 9 How 
the recreational facilities are? the treatment by 
old regime goose-steppers? the constant head games’ 
medical treatment, visits and correspondence? the 
humiliation of oeing stripped and searched? of con¬ 
stantly jerking-off to Playboys’ of spending twenty- 
four^ nours a iay in a cage within a cage within a 
caes-j -o you want to know the cause? Why semi-reas- 
ona’cle men get pushed to the point where the taking 
Of a numan life deserves no more thought than taking 
a good shit? 

•■Ian, in my mind that is just petty bullshit. 

That kind of shit isn't the real problem with the 
judicial ar.d penitentiary system. The real oroblem 
is ir. the sentence and the futility of such" long 
tripe. That's what has to be solved, not the trip- 
py shit out the real deal, people serving life es¬ 
pecially with a twenty-five low. There has to bp 
a viable alternative to putting people in regular 
shit-house pens. The system takes all and leaves 
people r.o hope except escape at the earliest pos¬ 
sible moment. 

,-Iaybe you can't dig where I'm coming from but 
f in not trying to put you or anyone else down. I'll 
be happy to let you know some of the trips -hat 
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know. I just thought it would be let-or it 7 
clued ycu ir. or. where my trait: .as at. before :;e 
get into any correspondence. 

■■'"-'.ere I an right now is the er.d of the line 
3.T-CL as Z3JT ic'-jn as a person aan vo, There'*s r.OTri_i_■ 
else that the system car. do to ary of us riant row, 
If capital punishment were in effect hardly any of 
uc would he here. There's nothing -hat the - / can 
really take away from us short of stoppir. r cur food 
that would really make muon difference in cur rcs- 
itior.s, 

How car. you get a pufcl.io to relate *o a situ¬ 
ation lake this? How can an alternative te crcucht 
about? The United States of America, Sanaaa, Aust¬ 
ralia, arc. various parts of couth America were rart- 
ially ccicr.ised in the beginning by criminals. Vhy 
can't this ce started again? How do you vet it put 
into action? 

S.H.U. 

Mxllhaven 


S.H.U. - Metal Cages 


-Angel 

The difference between Solitary and Phase I 
is.., Phase I would have a cell with a window, 
stainless steel mirror and a radio. Solitary doesn't 
have these things. Also the Solitary exercise is ir. 
a very, very small area, four walls and a screen roof. 
Thus one can't see anything. But Phase I gets a big¬ 
ger yard (although it's still very small) and a 
fence instead of a wall. So one can look through 
the fence and see the other two fences... 

Bid you know we in S.H.U. can't even touch a 
blade of grass? It's all on the other side of the 
fence. I guess you know there are metal plates 
welded over the windows? And that everything here 
is metal (walls, desk, sink, toilet, bed) and weld¬ 
ed together? We can't even have a chair (they say 
that's a security risk). Note all the walls - cell 
walls, hallway - are yellowish white. We can't even 
paint the place. 

I believe a suit was in court over O.D.C. in' 
Quebec. It's the same as S.H.U. only worse. There 
is no windows, though there is a plexiglass piece 
on xhe cell roof - the guards walk over top of the 
ceils and look down in on you. 

I guess I didn't explain who I am or why I'm 
in here did I? I was arrested in Oct. '74. l'was 
put in Solitary then for refusing to cut ray hair. 

Bee, 12 '75 that hole was closed (Cruel and Unusai) 
so they put me in a normal cell but there was only 
four or five of us on the range (15 cells). We weren't 
allowed to talk and it 'was 24 hour lock-up. Feb- 
rary 1976, I got two years. The judge said I should 
go to Brumheller, Alberta (medium-security) but I 
went to Saskatchewan Pen. (maximum). 

a ' i like you to note this first hole ... I lead 
no mattress, sheets or pillow. I got one meal a day 



and a bowl of tea for thirty days. Then the next 
thirty, I'd get two meals a day, then back to one. 

I got no cigarettes, books or anything, not even 
soap. Just an empty cell, one blanket and some toi¬ 
let paper. I couldn't even write letters. 

I was in population at Saskatchewan peniten¬ 
tiary for quite a while with no charges—one 
doesn't have to cut his hair at Saskatchewan pen. ’ 
Just before my Mandatory Parole release date,*I was 
put in Solitary over some minor charges (swearing). 
I was released in June '77 from Solitary to the 
street. 

I was out for thirteen days. I was sentenced • 
for possession of stolen property (the same thing 
I got two years for, a car). Between June '77 and 
June '78 I spent half (or perhaps more) of my time 
in Solitary. I wan released from Solitary to the 
street again. I was out for eight days. I got anot¬ 
her year. I went back to Solitary in Saskatchewan 
pen. In October '78 I was back in population. I had 
five months to serve. A guy who was convicted of 
raping two fourteen year old girls and pleaded 
guilty to raping another seventeen year" old girl 
tried to force me into something, so I finally 
killed him. I-was put in Solitary. June '79 I fin- 
ully got to trial on a first degree murder charge. 
■‘Ote, I'm only twenty-two now. I was about 130 lbs. 
then, he was ISO lbs and a weight-lifter in good 
shape, I was convicted on manslaughter and the 
jury recommended leniency. I got three years. 

I thought I might go to S.H.U. so I got the 
lawyer to mention it in court. The judge said I 
was not'dangerous and that I should net go to 
3.H.U.-1 have a letter from him to the director of 
the Saskatchewan pen. that says this, cut 1 went to 






Anarchist Misconceptions 


3,M.v, anyway. I reciaved a latter Iron Regional 
Headquarters dor the Prairies saying I wouldr.'t he 
here lent. It '3 almost a year now. I'ith this Phase 
systen, I'll never get out. My release late is 
March 1951. lo I could go Iron here to the street, 
Phis adds up to about 3^ norths solitary, plus the 
solitary I've done here. 

I ion't think anyone could imagine how diffi¬ 
cult it is for a guy to go from Solitary (or d.H.U.) 
directly to the street. People Just think we are 
happy to get out so it doesn't natter where we 
come from cr what we've been through. 

lo what good has prison done ne? ./ill =11 this 
stop me from stealing another carl ./'ell, I won't be 
stealing cars, I can assure you of that tut it's 
not 'cause of being here. ..'hen I came in I had a 
grade six education. Mow I've got ny Trade 10 dip¬ 
loma and am working on my second year university. 
I'll be going up for parole in duly, I will 
ask to go to university. However, I've already 
been told that I 'won't get a parole just because 
I'm in 3.H.U. I don't see how that matters much 
since I'll hit the street from I.H.'d. in :iarch 
anyway. 

Larry (Angel) Schau 
3.H.U. Mil 1 haven 
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Thi 2 artiois v;as originally to have er.conpas- 
sed a description of what life is like at 
Prison but having given that idea some thought I 
decided that nothing could be more boring or 
idiotic to write about. Anyone with a fair amount 
of sensitivity and independent intellect, along 
with a minimum of data, is well aware of the 
conditions in prison (I presume that the Iragon 
has a low percentage of robot mentalities perusing 
each issue). However, what is the relative impor¬ 
tance of conditions within prison? The material 
circumstances - food, clothing, housing, the hired 
help, etc. - which every prisoner must contend 
with are to a large degree illusory, if r.ot essen¬ 
tially meaningless. 

Perhaps that is too broad a statement but, 
in the context of having one's liberty usurped by 
the state, are prison, conditions really of con¬ 
sequence? while it is certainly difficult to 
ignore harsh living conditions anywhere, it seems 
particularly inappropriate to endeavor to make 
prison a more comfortable place to live. The 
"best" prison is no better than the worst. The 
repression suffered by prisoners Is not determined 
by the extent of abuses or, conversely, the number 
of priviledges and amenities which are permitted 
but, rather, that there exists an institution of 
power, an authority, that legitimizes the violen¬ 
ce which serves to create and perpetuate all 
prisons and condones the behavior of its func¬ 
tionaries towards prisoners. The hired help may 
severely torment, ignore or even give some sort 
of a play to prisoners but regardless of the 
exact treatment afforded prisor.ora the primary 
offense is that prisons continue to thrive and 
thus the primary task of anarchists (using the 
term somewhat loosely) is to undermine or cir¬ 
cumvent the exercise of such authority. I guess 
that sounds pretty simple but to maintain that 
perspective is to go significantly beyond the 
tunnel vision which prisoners themselves, even 
those of revolutionary inclir.ition, ordinarily 
adhere to. 

By "tunnel vision" I mean a narrow outlook 
of prisoners, specifically an acceptance of 
incarceration and, at best, a design towards im¬ 
proving life on the inside for all who are like¬ 
wise situated. It is far more often the case that, 
having accepted prison, a given prisoner or group 
of prisoners will do whatever can be done to make 
their bid more bearable regardless of how such 
efforts affect other prisoners. To all readers 
who are in captivity: Meed I catalogue the seem¬ 
ingly endless exhibitions of greed, mil ty ana 
stupidity as manifested by the majority of our 
leilow captives? The foremost effect of such tunnel 
vision, however, is that it greatly reinforces the 
prison system because the game is played (and in 
that context must be) entirely in accord with the 










states' rules and objections., 

A terrifically devastating consequence, or 
perhaps as a parallel form, of tunnel vision is 
that many prisoners consider themselves and are 
considered by some of us to be absolved from res¬ 
ponsibility from whatever anti-social acts they 
may have committed. More cogently, because pris¬ 
oners are victims of an unjust judicial system 
and subjected to the inherent deprivations of pri¬ 
son their actions - past, present, future; to what¬ 
ever extreme - are therefore justifiable, though 
no conclusion could be more erroneous, I cannot 
emphasize enough how totally unrealistic and self- 
defeating it is for anarchists to regard most 
prisoners as budding revolutionaries and prison as 
a clandestine guerilla training ground. The theme 
of revolution, with all its trimmings, is being 
mercilessly exploited by opportunist prisoners 
for material gain. A popular fallacy is that 
prisoners represent the vanguard of the revolution 
but the overwhelming majority of prisoners, if 
given the opportunity, would perform the same 
role as the hired help in any prison. That is not 
to say they would exclusively or necessarily be 
employed in a prison system but that whatever 
position they elect to pursue within society their 
actions will prove entirely supportive of the very 
powers, institutions and values which we are in¬ 
exorably opposed to. 

The above discussion was not intended to es¬ 
tablish that only a select minority of prisoners 
possess a "true and correct revolutionary aware¬ 


ness” (smile folks), rather, to demonstrate the 
inefficacy of uncritical support of all prisoners. 
The most unfortunate consequence of such super¬ 
ficiality is that the "prison struggle", both in 
terms of direct action undertaken to advance same 
■and the declarations of those who are ostensibly 
opposed to the established order, is virtually 
synonymous with the notion o"f improving a parti¬ 
cular prison or prisons in general. Aside from the 
fact that what usually passes as "support" is only 
symbolic in nature, the "prison struggle" seems to 
have utterly foresaken the objective of actual 
liberation from prison, i.e., prior to a release 
date established by the state. 

It is somewhat disconcerting that in our fine"* 
anarchist papers the topic of extra-judicial re¬ 
lease from capativity is virtually never mentioned 
yet said papers are replete with reportage and in¬ 
vocations concerning "prisoner support work". 

Before the rhetorical bulwarks are erected I hasten 
to add that I am not targeting those persons who 
produce anarchist papers as bearing exclusive res¬ 
ponsibility for neglecting this issue. To contin¬ 
ue then, what form of "support" could possibly be 
more meaningful to a prisoner than that which might 
lead to his/her deliverance? The fact that escape 
is not mentioned in our papers is not, as scr.e 
might opine, that the printed media is net ar. ap¬ 
propriate format to discuss such a subject cut, 
rather, because (to say the least) most "prisoner 
support work" does not entail such activity, de¬ 
viously I speak not of publishing ietails cf 







Brainwashed 


specific projects or ever, gsr.eral zseries bur ;; 
the prcmulrazizr. and pre-motion of extra-. : uiiosl 
proceedings as both vicrls =r.d essential ir. err 
common srruggls. 

I recognize that, ironically, in respect to 
prisoners, anarchists practice or tolerate a ie 
faoto negation of the Individual by sacrificin' 

-he well-being of individual prisoners or. behalf 
cf "the greater struggle". My choice of words ray 
be a bit crude but I do not believe myself to be" 
mistaken in asserting that among anarchists there 
is an implicit if not in fact explicit current of 
thought which dictates that any action which is 
not intended to further the goals(?) of that 
heterogenous blob, "the prison struggle", albeit 
often through a specific prisoner, is somehow an 
act of selfishness or - gasp! - counterrevolution, 
Prisoners need not apologise for striving to be 
free. (?E take note: No "explanation" is necessary 
as to why we should support our dear brother, far! 
Harp, in his particular situation.) 

I know of no prison which Is escape-proof, 
however, in most instances outside support is re¬ 
quired in order to effect or facilitate liberation. 
Not everyone is capable of actively participating 
in an armed incursion against a specific prison 
but there are any number of supportive roles which 
must be filled to ensure the successful extrication 
of our sisters and brothers. Of course, not every 
extra-judical release will require an armed encoun¬ 
ter: indeed, what is to prevent some of our peoole 
from getting jobs as prison guards and thus allow 
prisoners to depart from a given dump simply by 
opening doors or converting a guard tower into a 
play-rocket (or whatever) or firing a gun far wide 
of the nark? After all, the fortress-like facade 
of any prison is inzended solely to convince/brain¬ 
wash those insiae that they cannot possibly escape 
but such "awesome" structures should hardly pose 
an insurmountable obstacle to people on the out¬ 
side. How is it that anarchists can see right thr¬ 
ough most of the absurdities which the powers that 
be pass off as civilization, normalcy, morality, 
success, and on and on, yet many of our number are 
apparently mesmerised by the illusion of invulr.er- 
ociliiy which prisons exude. I am puzzled as to 
the existar.ee of a creature called Courage. 

I hope I naven't created the impression that 
'•'.s cole task of anarchists, ir. relation to pri- 
:cr.s, is to free anarchist prisoners. On the cor.z- 
rary, I would, for example, like to also free the 
judge who sentenced me to eternity but, at least 
ones time around, I want to avoid oiscussir.g ideal 
or theoretical anarchism. 

Tc close then, and truely not wishing to cas¬ 
tigate those who mean well, the call to "abolish 
ail prisons" rings a bit hollow to those of us who 
endure the madness of captivity. Perhaps the 
above will provoke more than written responses. 


Thoughts 

move sluggishly 

though 

programmed minds 
of what 
were once 
free thinking 
human beings, 
indoctrinated 
into the 
prison system’s 
psychological 
brain washing 
program, 
becoming 
inmates 
no longer 
able to 
find the will 
or the energy 
to fight against 
a system 

of inhumane tactics, 

mentally whipping 

prisoners 

until... 

they become 

beaten men 

and women 

who have forgotten 

the meaning 

of Pride 

.and 

lelf—Respect. 

- Rreddie Jo Morry 



Muncy State Plantation 


ore ~' - g for a massive protest left eo 

campaign to protest the barbaric conditions imposed 
on our sisters inside Hunsy -late Tj-a-'.catior.. .ur 
sisters are suffering, Buffering injustices injected 
from sailstie perverts headed by ‘he ieoartnen-: of 
Justice. People that have never beer, thrcugr. ‘..'.is 
scsctrum’cf the system find it hard tc believe that 
such horrible means of torture really exist with 
a government that highlights speeches about Jci 
and Human lights. 

Staff people here are so odd they freene oire. 
We are subjected to the most ieHunar.icir.g arbitrary 
suffocating,caioused, horrifying atrocities, rapid 
approach of permanent insanity ana. a systematic 
death perpetrated by cohered out, degenerating, rn- 
sensitiv, maniacs of the state, the oour.try, tr.e 
u.s. - imposed upon us each hour. 

Gloria Burnet has been locked behind .tuts 
thick, double doors for -t months under the most 
barbaric conditions. People who car, treat their 
planetary relatives as inhumanly as we are treated, 
must be dead mentally. What is even more mini blow¬ 
ing is that it's happening methodically across the 
land. The beautiful aspect of the total fucked up 
situation is that across the land comrades are unit¬ 
ing, rising up, revolting, resisting, eliminating, 
combating, this genocidal germ of destruction. 

The sisters are sick ar.d treated like a piece 
of shit. They are stored in a room with no toilet 
paper, no scap, no sanitariss, no clothes, no bed, 

■ o sheets, r.o water, r.o nothing, except another 
dose of drugs that reduces them to catatonic states. 
;io showers. He help. 

We want these wirain cut of this death trap. 

We demand that they be sent to a decent hospital 
so they can get help, tie are very angry about the 
sadistic treatment of these wimin. I am writing 
because they can not write due to their state of 
mind. I am concerned because as long as these 
situations exist, no sister is safe. Just like 
it's happening to them, it could be any one of 
us. I never lose sight of that perspective. 

Your letters can be very effective in get¬ 
ting these sisters the help so desperately need¬ 
ed. We need pressure groups. Write toj 


State Representative, John White Jr. 
Box 167, Harrisburg PA 1?120 


Muncy Prison Goalition 
Terri Roth Ssa. 

6 th FI. 31ackstor.e bid. 
Harrisburg 'BA 17101 


Bred Star.ccak Iso. 
bl6 Pir.e ft. 

Williams Pert PA 171CI 


Governor Thornburg 
Jffioe of Governor 
Harrisburg PA. 17120 

State Police Barracks 
Gorporel Brccscr. 
Mcuntoursville, PA 

June Boyd 
Muncy 


Superintendent Lowell Hewitt 
Box 160, Muncy PA 1775c 



New Mexico Riot 


The riot was reported to have started because 
of inmates drinking home-made wine cut this has.been 
building for years. Prior to this riot there has been 
several small ienonstratior.s - food strikes, work 
strikes ar.d small riots in segregation unit Ceil 
block 3. There have been instances where convicts 
would complain about the food, viork or living 
conditions and subsequently be found dead in their 
segregation cells, hung as if they had ccanitted 
suicide but with broken bones and bruises. This 
type of thing has gone or. for the nine years T was 
there, finally everyone just got tired with it. 

The time and conditions for the riot were 
perfect. A new warden and staff that iidn'- know 
their ass from a hole in the ground. Tr.e ninir- 
ictratien knew several tenths in ad--ar.ee t.tat 
tr.e riot was going to come down. They knee 















and pushed the riot on by punting T.ieivo guards to 
take charts of eleven hundred and thirtv ccr.viouo. 
Mine of she guards had beer, -forking an nhe peniten¬ 
tiary for only nine weeks. 

Of z'r.e -welve guards, three were in one towers 
leaving nine inside the building* One of these, a 
woman, was in the oor.trol room, another was walking 
nhe yard, seven were left to make the rounds of the 
units, One was in' the captains office, four were 
counting on the north side and the last two were 
or the south, side where cell block — was, The 
maximum security unit ted at times two, at rimes 
o-. ,= guard ar.d he was in the oage. 

There were rumours that the administration 


speak -with the warden* The deputy warder, raid he 
would not contact him or the governor, V.cervices 
contacted him by phone ana asked him to come so aha 
prison and talk, but chic he 1 refused zo do. 

For over —reive hours there were no National 
--wards, State rcaice or prison guards except fer 
those that lived on the compound and they refused 
to cone near. 3r.ee there was word that a guard 
had been stabbed, however, the shit hit the far., 

The prison guards and National Guard were so 
thick that a rat could r.ot have squeezed through, 
Then everybody wanted to talk and save the guards. 
They turned inmate on inmate and it got out of 
hand. 


had planned how the guards would handle the problem 
of leaving the building. There were so few of them, 
there should not have been any difficulty. The older 
guards were at points where leaving would have been 
easy if it hadn't have happened as fast as it did. 

The younger guards knowing nothing of what was coming 
down, would have been the only ones used to take 
the initial rush of the inmates. It happened so fast, 
on a night before it was rumoured to come down, 
even the older guards were caught in it. They threw 
out their chests, acted as if they didn't give 
a fuck, walked off into a unit and were at once taken 
hostage. As.these guards had the keys, it was a mat¬ 
ter of minutes before the entire prison was taken, 
and all the guards hostage except for the two over 
at Cell Block 4-. These guards made it down to 
the basement where they hid among the pipes. 

They left Cell Block 4, the protection unit, with 
its 60 day evaluation administration snitches and 
parole violators, totally unprotected. 

After the hostages had been taken, the guards 
outside the building gave cutting torches, pipe 
wrenches and other tools to the convicts and urged 
them to cut the cells and doors open so they would 
have free access to the entire prison. Cell Block 4 
was not touched until after negotiations were start¬ 
ed. During the negotiations, the guards, the warden, 
assistant warden and the governor all mentioned that 
they were interested in getting the hostages out 
unharmed. After the convicts threatened to cut 
the heads off of the guards and throw them out 
the front door if their demands were not met, the 
governor said, "make sure r.o one in Cell Block v 
is harmed". It was a direct statement to get the 
attention the hostage guards were reeievir.g, 
transferred no those prisoners sithin Cell Block 4 - 
ana it worked. The cutting torches were used to cut 
the door off the unit ar.d the killing started. 

On the top of the warden 's desk there lay a 
sheet of paper listing all the administration 
snitches, It just happened to be the only paper on 
the desk and the files were out where anyone could 
read them, oo you see it was ail so easy. Mo other 
time could you get into the files without having 
to use a cutting torch ar.d an army to get them, as 

was r.ever _sss "than 'twenty— five sruaxds on shif't 
ether than that night. 

It was those os the top of the line, the warden, 
assnstar.t '.'amen and or. up that were responsible. 

.-.cter tr.e eraser, was taken, cite convicts asked to 


Mot one of the Inmates in Cell Block 4 
needed to have been hurt, the administration had 
eleven hours to get in the back door and get them 
out. But they were slick - they knew that the cell 
block and inmates within would come as a good div¬ 
ersion as well as a good way to have troublesome 
prisoners killed, those that had law suits and 
things over the guards. These were the ones that 
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Prisoners at the state prison in Hew Mexico 
have written a demand for food and shelter in 
the .ground of the prison yard. They were 
forced to stay in the yard after rebelling a- 
gainst overcrowded conditions in the prison! 


were killed.-The administration would do nothing 
to stop at. Guards watched as people were tortured, 
as they were burnt with cutting torches, but it was 
the warden, governor and deputy warden that were 
responsible, iven though it was the convicts who 
pulled the trigger, it was the administration who 
supplied the gun and pointed it in the direction 
that they wanted it fired. The confusion caused the 
trigger to be pulled. 

Every' death was without a doubt a political 
murder. Every inmate in Cell Block 4 was used as 
a political prisoner to be traded for the guards. 
Each murder was urged and condoned by the admin¬ 
istration who killed two birds with one stone ar.d 
had the job done nicely, 




-----.'...-ices .1;. l.r 
cv.i_. -o :.-.cr~ funding for -.h= icdn- 

icvrzcin. j: -..a- .. ..r.j cuiliin: could V-j lull-. — 
conditions alleviated somewhat. It cock *hir-y- 


tnree read ~c take -he public eee chat sor.e-hi.ip 
.'.ad -c be lone, 

r.'.a administraticr. is act satisfied fit.% t.tat 
though. It is 1. oki.tg forward to iilii.it acre inmate 
1 by way of -he death penalty for .cuviers the titi..- 
i?tratior. is responsible for. It is the air.it.istrati 
that should be charged, r.ot convicts. But the c-cri. 
that were told v.era totally against th.e cor.vic-s 
and the administration were made out to be the 
"too. guys again. As long as there care prisons 
there will be riots, as long as men control ether 
ten behind cars there will be hillings. The power 
of the administration can only come from more tcl- 
iideal people that have the power to give other 
men power to confine other mer. and run their lives. 
Until these men are brought down the cycle will 
continue. The orJLy way we can fight against them 
is tc think, be ready, ar.d strike where they are 
the weakest, without hesitation, start from the 
bottom and work up. It can be done in many ways, 
through violence, through papers and magazines, 
through word of mouth. One thing to remember, 

'■[her. the gates of the prisons open, 
the real Iragons will fly out, 

Sever to be held captive again. 

And the doers oar.not remain closed forever. 

One by one we are set free, to remember our 
brothers after we are free is the main thing, 
and we can never forget our sisters that are 
behind bars with us. 

Charles Clay Sanm&nn 

# 0317506 ^ 

Marion, Illinois 
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Prisoners Load 


Cellblocks of .fear ana loneliness 


nen and ’./onen cr^iing in "the night, 

guards smirking in places from v?3iich the/ watch 

prisoners :;ho have lost the ball to fight. 

Pr earns and hopes of tomorrev; 

becoaie tangle*'’ w- lost by the end of the day, 

loved ones become unreal aeuori.es 

leaving s i rrptinoss that eats -oil a:/ay. 

Ibrastratiops ’ nil’. r 'ran all the little things 

no -ne to care o*-* ahavo rnir pain, 

store it iuz-v 1 ' -±th th? rest- ~ 0 the laa * 
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Skin Frisks 

Recently the Federal Court of Canada ruled 
that it was illegal to skin-frisk, based on the 
wording of the Canadian penitentiary regulations, 
which in effect gives the head of an institution 
the authority to -order a body-search when there is 
reasonable and probable grounds to believe that a 
prisoner is in possession of contraband. 



The policy in this prison (Millhaven) is to 
assume that every prisoner is in possession of con¬ 
traband everytime he is taken to and returns from 
medical security escorts, going to and from inter¬ 
views with legal counsel, and interviews with per¬ 
sonnel from various agencies. Prisoners returning 
from the open visiting room are all body-searched, 
and now since the Federal Court ruling, prisoners 
returning from having closed security visits have 
been skin-frisked. There is no possible way any 
contact caui happen in the closed visiting area. The 
prisoner and his visitor are separated by a double¬ 
glass partition, conversations and movements are 
electronically monitored with surveillance devices 
as well as being watched by visiting staff person¬ 
nel . 

One reason used to justify skin-frisking (given 
by warden Nicholas Carlos for his order to skin- 
frisk "thoroughly" every prisoner leaving or ente¬ 
ring the penitentiary at Matsqui B.C.) was because 
of an incident that happened November 10th, 19?8 In 
which a prisoner hid a knife on his person before 
being escorted to an outside hospital. The pris¬ 
oner wounded two prison guards in his successful 
escape and he allegedly committed a murder before 
being recaptured. In actuality, skin-frisking has 
existed since the first prisoner was "processed" at 
the opening of Canada's first penitentiary which 
opened June 1st, 1835 bn Kingston, Ontario. When a 
closer look is taken one can soon become aware that 
skin-frisking is intrinsic to "prisonerization" 
(conditionning). To get along a prisoner has to go 
along, rebellion can bring about punitive treatment. 
If for a moment you would think of a prisoner as a 


commodity or fodder you would understand mhe "whys" 
of a prison system that thrives so well. 

I'd like to relate an experience that happened 
in a medium security penitentiary in this area in 
December 19?6 to show how rules are applied to pris¬ 
oners. 

By the use of coercive tactics a prisoner is 
forced to submit to these inhumanities and humuili- 
ations. Refusal to submit results in being labelled 
a trouble-maker or incorrigable and the prisoner 
finds himself constantly being-, antagonised and frus¬ 
trated. Suitable employment is impossible to secure 
as are transfers, and this prisoner seems to be the 
focus of disciplinary enforcement. It becomes a 
game, a regressive game in terms of prisonerization. 
The prisoner becomes a time-bomb with the system 
constantly winding him up, until he blows and then 
all sorts of oppressive tactics are justified, de¬ 
pending on the extent of the out-burst. For some 
prisoners, its an implosion, they resort to self- 
mutilation in order to focus the paini some have 
just surrendered and committed suicide. 

The skin-frisking procedure also allows for 
extra humiliation and punishment of certain pris¬ 
oners. Some prisoners are only required to bend 
over, others are ordered to reach around and spread 
their buttocks. Naturally, this practise Insures 
that the prisoner will despise the guard. Adminis¬ 
trative personnel, who make the rules, order the 
guard staff to blindly enforce these rules fully- 
knowing that the hate and bitterness between guard 
and prisoner will be kept alive and healthy. A pri¬ 
son system thrives and and people lose because the 
justice system has become a corner stone in a 
class-conscious economic structure. 

Prisoners are taught to disrespect authority 
because that authority has lost the legitimacy to 
command any respect. If they want respect then they 
have to earn it. The prison administration (law 
enforcement officers) should undergo a rehabilita¬ 
tion p r ogr a m so that they can set an example that 
commands respect. 

When I was ordered to take off my clothes for 
a skin-frisk upon returning from an open visit, I 
asked the guard if he was aware of the recent 
ruling by the Federal Court. I informed him that 
what he was ordering me to da was illegal unless 
there were reasonable and probable grounds to be¬ 
lieve that I was in possession of contraband. He 
said that he was aware of the ruling but his orders 
were to skin-frisk every prisoner returning from a 
visit according to the procedures and rules. Obvi¬ 
ously, the administrators have no respect for the 
law nor my rights, They are considered to be law 
enforcement officers and yet they do hot enforce 
the laws that they refuse to recognise. 

On December 22, 1976 ray shoulder was painfully in¬ 
jured in a floor hockey game. The following day I 
was taken to Millhaven maximum security peniten¬ 
tiary for x-rays. Before leaving the medium secu¬ 
rity insititution I was frisked, handcuffed and 
shackled. I protested the use of restraining equip¬ 
ment to the head of security on the grounds that I 
could not be considered a security risk in view of 
the fact that I had been approved for a three-day 
unescorted pass for Christmas, begining the folio- 


wine day ,,-eceraber 24), I was informed that the 
rules apply to every prisoner with no exceptions 
even when it was blatantly obvious that the pris¬ 
oner was no threat for escaping custody. 

I was put in the security van and accompanied 
by 3 security guards to Hillhaven where I was skin- 
frisked upon arrival. I was escorted to the hospi¬ 
tal and into the x-ray room and then when I was 
leaving Hillhaven I was skin-frisked again, .'hen X 
arrived back at the medium security institution, I 
was told to take off my clothes again. This was to 
be the fourth skin-frisk by the same officers who 
had been within arms reach of me at all times. I 
pointed out that fact and the fact that it was ex¬ 
tremely painful for me to take off the leisure swea- 
bcr X was wearing. They echoed the same resDonse 
that X heard from the Head of Security when X in¬ 
quired about the logistics of the restraining equi¬ 
pment, One begins to wonder why the hiring proced¬ 
ures for guards require any academic background. 

It becomes blatantly clear that skin-frisks 
serve two functions, one—for security reasons and 
two, for prisonerizaticn. Its like the two sides 
of a coin, one shown to the public and the other 
side of the coin for those of us caged on this side 
of the fence. 

Prisoners are no strangers to the opposite 
sides of the coin that is shown to society) its app¬ 
licable to the prison system as a whole. Its against 
human nature to be locked into a cage and then be 
given a number for an identity. The only way of 
imposing these inhumanities on people is to condi¬ 
tion those persons by treating them with no respect, 
as that would imply human status and that could 
lead prisoners to challenge the prison system that 
has been proven to do more harm than good to those 
incarcerated within the structure. 

What constitutes "reasonable and probable gro¬ 
unds"? Xhese are very wide guidelines and reouire 
a responsible evaluation and interpretation before 
a skin-frisk should be authorized by the Head of an 
institution, lor example—if a hand scanner for 
metal detection was used, and if concealed metal 
was detected, then I’d say that reasonable and pro¬ 
bable grounds were evident and sufficient to war¬ 
rant the authorization of a skin-frisk. If a staff 
member observed a prisoner hiding an article on his 
person, then reasonable grounds exist (or may exist) 
to authorize a skin-frisk. A prisoner is watched in 
the visiting area (only nine visits at a time are 
permitted because of inadequate space in the open 
visiting area) by two staff supervisors. 

Visitors and prisoners are also monitered on 
camera and it is claimed that conversations are 
also electronically monitored. Visitors are not 
even permitted to bring in a package of penny Hat¬ 
ches to the visiting area unless they are purchased 
from the cigarette machine that is owned and oper¬ 
ated by the staff. The visitors have to pass thro¬ 
ugh a metal detecting device and some will have 
been skin-frisked before being permitted to enter 
the prison. 

I sure wouldn't want prison administrators 
to be in charge of killing black flies) they'd 
probably want to drop an atomic bomb on each fly. 


Their tendency to resort to ’over-kill" indicates 
a lack of confidence in their own abilities to 
carry out their responsibilities with integrity and 
respect for the rights of other people. Surely skin- 
frisks that axe conducted without reasonable and 
probable grounds in violation of the law, must be 
cruel and unusual punishment. 

Hon VacEree 
Hillhaven 

Kent 



























































Message from the Honorable 11 


:cr me, :he world is divided into ?. very simple dichotomy: 
there are politer at and Peer? ore people. It' you are a people you 
ere ay friend, .tv broiner, ay titter. It you are a to_rceraan, you 
are ay enemy, ay oppressor, and I till fight you in the cpirit os 
Total Resistance ’tr.til ay dying breath. 

It it .to necessary tor you to imprison. yourself within the 
confines of art/ -articular iieclcuy or political philosophy to he a 
people, tcu -tty "te -a people without -ver being consciously aware of 
having hat. a 'political" thought in your head. The way you express 
your teoolehccd is through your actions; ty what you do ir. your 
everyday"struggles. How you leal with your ongoing existence deter¬ 
mines that V'.u are. If you think people- thoughts and imagine your¬ 
self to be a people, hut your actions ere inconsistent in that they 
contribute nothing to peoplehoed then your life is a chan, and all 
your good thinking is a natter of profound unimportance. To be a 
people you must live your life as a people. 

In jail, your peopiehood is expressed in many ways, the most 
important of which is the obligation to demand of your keepers that 

you_as ' ell as your brothers and sisters--ce treated as human 

beings. Sach time you acquiesce to inhumane treatment—either to 
yourself or to a brother or sister—you have traded a part of your 
oeoplehcod for tclioenar.hocd. If you cooperate enough times by re¬ 
fusing to demand the respect and human dignity due you as a human 
being, you will wake up some morning and find that you have become 
tart policeman. 

Again, your political thoughts and ideals might be quite 
unclear and/or jumbled in your mind, or they may exist in such 
miniscule proportions that they are virtually 'unrecognisable, but 
your actions give you away as part policeman if you support the 
police by failing to resist against the terms of confinement which 
degrade, humiliate and cause illegal and/or -unnecessary suffering 
that relegate ru to the status :f a beast rather than human. 

If you cooperate with the police by being tricked into using 
his control devices to spread disunity among your brothers and sis¬ 
ters then your peopiehood is the loser. 

From birth, the masses of people in the united states are 
being ccr.diticnned to have a police mentality, '-"hey learn to dif¬ 
ferentiate between acceptable and 'unacceptable behaviour from their 
uc_rer.es y the .subtle (and sometimes not so subtle) ways culturally 
passed on from generations to generation by tradition of long stan¬ 
ding. The institutions cf racism, sexism, classism, individualism, 
greed, the "spirit of free enterprise" and competition, all go to¬ 
wards making a "reed american." "food americans" think in terms of 
Z", "He", 'Vine", rather than "we", "us", and "ours". Cooperative 
behaviour is taboo in the conditionr.ing of "good americans, 

"good americans" are found in all walks of life. The tiny 
minority of criminals who own the world could not own it without 
the cooperation of "good americans" who dream of becoming the op¬ 
pressor themselves, "l-ood americans" control the educational system, 
television, radio, newspapers ar.d national magazines. 

What is "news"? When "society-created-policemen" sit in their 
living rooms all over america watching the six o'clock "news" every 
evening, how many of them reflect on how many wonderous events oc¬ 
curred that date at some point on tne giooe? 

As a case in point, lets leek at the case of Leonard-Peltier. 

:n June To, l?"!, ar. Indian man cy the name of Joe Stunts was mur- 
iered by FT I agents at the Jumping Tull compound near the village 
of Tgala or. the Tine P.idge Reservation in South lakcia. The Indian 
teopie defended themselves from the indiscriminate firing of F3I 
"runs, uni r:c FT I agents were killed ir. the firelight that ensued. 








Standing Deer; Prisoner of War 



inly -'our adult rial3 were present, a. 4 ; the spiritual encamp¬ 
ments Jinny Zagle, Dine Purler, lob Rccideau and Leonard Poirier. 

All four were indicted for the "murder" ex the two ul agents. Jhe 
rest of the Indian people present at the spiritual encampment were 
women, old people arc. children, Charges against Jimmy Ragle were 
dropped for’lack of evidence. Zinc Butler and Bob Robiaeau were 
found innocent by a jury in Dedar Rapids, Iowa, tartly or. tr.e 
grounds of self-defense. Is it "murder" to defend your family and 
relatives -.•hen they are attacked without provocation by the guns 
of already proven murderers? 

Leonard Peltier, knew he could not reoieve a fair trial in the 
courts of Breed, and he escaped to Bar.ada. Leonard was later given 
a sham "trial" in Fargo, Perth Dakota. Leonard was denied a defense, 
as the star witness who had claimed to have been present at the 
scene of the firefight, and further claimed in affidavits written 
by David Price of the FBI (in order to get Leonard illegally extra¬ 
dited from lanada) -:ha.t she was Leonard's "ginxriend", but it was 
shown that she was not only Leonard's "girlfriend", but it was 
shown that she could not ever, identify Leonard Peltier in the court¬ 
room. She further stated that the FBI agents had made up the affid¬ 
avits and coerced her into signing them under threat that she ar.d 
her chili would be murdered as was Anna Mae Aecuish. Incredibly, 
the judge ruled her testimony ter-be irrelevant. Re said the FBI 
wasn’t on trial—only Leonard Peltier was on trial. As a result, 
Leonard Peltier, a deeply religous man who has never killed anybody 
is ir. the infamous Control 'Jnit at Marion, Illinois serving two 
consecutive Life sentences and seven years for a "crime" he did 
not commit. Let us look for a moment, and see how the so-called 
"news" helped to bring this injustice about. 

Besides the firefight iesoribed above, did iC.OCC events take • 
place that day? Did 10,000,000? Were any Indian or Third World wo¬ 
men of child bearing age forcibly sterilized them day? Did the now 
fugitive from .justice Shah or Iran have any of his political enem¬ 
ies tortured to death or. June 26, 1975? Unless from some unusual 
personal knowledge ir. the head of an individual who happened to oe 
involved in events such as these, we, the masses cf people, will 
never know, because such things were not'considered "news". 

On June 26, 1975, when the united states stole one-eigth of 
the Pir.e Ridge Reservation did any watcher cf the six o'clock 
"news" know that the united states had just stoker. 60 billion dol¬ 
lars worth of Indian land containing heavy deposits of uranium ore? 
Why was that act of thievery not considered "news"? 

Did any children die of starvation in the richest nation on 
earth that day? Were any freedom fighters tortured to death in Ur¬ 
uguay, by the "police” backed by the united states CIA? We will 
never know, because if these things, and much more, occurred on 
June 26, 1975, it was not considered "news." 

On June 26, 1975, when the -united states stole one-eighth of 
the Pine P.idge Reservation lid any watcher of the six o'clock "news 
know that the ’united states had just stolen SC billion collars wort: 
of Indian land containing heavy deposits of uranium ore? Why was tk 
act of thievery not considered "news". 

Did any children lie of starvation in the richest nation cr. 
earth that lay'* Were any freedom fighters tortured to death in Uru¬ 
guay, by the "police" backed by the united states DIA? We -.ill ne'-e: 
know, because if these things ar.d much mere, occurred cr. June _c, 
1975 i it was r.ct considered "news". 

What was considered "news" was the sheeting cf two tc_dtica_ 
F3I police - by Indian people in self-defence - he were specialist 
ir. terrorising indigenous peoples confined cr. ccncentraticn karts 
in their own land by the 'united states. 









news ;-ztor 


‘-,-.33 event id-., v 3 . —tut;-c of 

prime mins television ?.s .urrer :: • cur.tz, 

an Indian nan, complete!,- tr.:, rrt..y /. o', .turn 

less an investigation, 

he l~ this armature sails.-, a 
•.here _!_ he get the training no zeci_e 
events ..rild he reported as ' news " Ids he usoide 
on £ no i; events to oe "reports?." as ’news '" 
oust have, hut what was his criteria, ana -.nose 
interests aid he represent, .ho taught hit t.nat the 
other ?,?9~ ..or ten tines that number; sa’ 3vents 
were not to oe oonsidered "news haa answer is 
that the nation's policemen, sitting in their chairs 
in front of their televisions, are reclaming the 
most successful form of brainwashing yet devised 
by the conceptual apparatus of man. The masses are 
being conditioned to be policeman without ever 
wearing uniform, or belonging to the law eniorce- 
nent industry, 

Zo the policemen who wear r.s niferms, wr.c 
water, the six o'clock "news", rear their nomine 


-s ; 


-irst, trey " rscate" 1. 

"h —- cccz'zcrs of power as Iri.a.1 

nao.rmen_-nrrmn "fair elections" conducted :v -he 
p eerie. ..ce p-:-cn_e ;ho vote - hem i-zo c-'-p - r - 

-ne friends .-a relatives whs otana to tain "a part 
-- ~ re unites, states' preen carer beinw: 1 '"--' ;g = . 

tricured in something celled "tresrams". That -rat- 
iticr.al Indians don' 


newspaper nr.a 


3ten to the rad 


news or. 


car radios on the way to work seriously imagine 
tney are being informed acout anything approac.tin.” 
reality" To the readers of TT-2, IISIVSEK, u.s. '7Z';\\ 
.'ll ViCHLI 1I5.R1, etc., gain any information at all 
acout the struggle for freedom rawing ail over the 
world? You be' the judge! 

The more "news" issued by a controlled media 
that people listen or see the less *hey know about 
wnat is aotua_ly happening in the world, and as 
a consequence, the further they stray from the 
people. The tiny minority of multi-millionaire 
criminals ;ho "own" the world use language itself 
as a control device, and their "experts" have soli 
the masses into perpetual bondage by making them 
believe in the concept cf unbiased "news" reporting. 
Ihe concept of providing the people with "news • is 
one cf the most brilliant achievements, on the part 
cf the ruling class, to protect their self-interest 
cf priviledge for themselves at the expense of the 
many. 

lid loiunbus really "discover" anerioa" The 
"education system" told my eight-year-old daughter 
that he did. : he thought I was crasy when I odd 
-'-or that her ancestors had been living on this land 
0or more tr.ar pI,..IC years before Columbus stumbled 
--•-to cur shores thinking he was in India. I exrlain- 
- tc her tnat cur country was ir.vas.ed by sea pir- 
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speed the II 


fries tc do his work and exploited lur 
is hard!" anything - 
he food ne eat and 


ttes more 
man from 

."other until there as r.arr_” anything - lakes, 
streams, forests, the food we eat and the very air 
we wreath - that is not polluted. The sea tirates 
a-e the heart cut of the melon in the name cf pre- 
ar.d r.ow their descendants fight like jackals 
ver the rind. 

I told her -that america was built or. gene clue, 
slavery ar.d thievery, but today t.te descendants cf 
these murderers, slavers and thieves enjoy tr.e ut- 
tost respect as politicians, bankers and the owners 
of multi-national corporations. True to their inbred 
-.reer arc. ?.”aricicusress these criminals are new 
attempting to :tea_ the pitifully small amount of 
land ana tnei gy resources I.-.riar. people have left. 



because there is always enough "hang around the 
fort" people to get their friends elected. Ihe 
tame is prayed until the "legal representatives" 
cz the trice make deals with the multi-national 
•conglomerates ' with full backing of the united 
states; to give away the land and resources at a 
-inv fraction of its true value . There can be " 
r.o price in green paper put on our land. Vho can 
sell a tree? Vithout our land base we will become 
a truly conquered people, but the "hang around 
the fort pecple"think only of today. 

Of course, I do not refer to all of our Tribal 
J carmen as puppets of the united states. Some of 
our Tribal Thairmer. are thoroughly committed tc 
improving the let of the people, it is the lick 
wilson t;-pes of which I speak. 

• ; ow, the descendants of the sea pirates have 
maze laws saying that we cannot ever, live or. cur 
a f‘ cs ?* ra ^ ---"‘-s." the ancient burial grounds utor. 
which dwell the Spirits of our great grand-fathers 
and grand-mothers. The sacred Faha Sapa is being 
••iclated as the final insult to traditional rel¬ 
igion of our people, uranium tailings have been 
_eft exposer to sicken and/or kill the people, 

-no. perhaps cause harm to our unborn generations 
that we cannot even predict. 

The scr.cols do net "educate" the young. The 
schools teach historical falsifications that are 
assigned to force the "students" into adopting 
the va_neS- or tr.e very criminals who oppress them, 
zcr.ools rs.-:e children become receptacles where 
g- learning or nss and propaganda are poured 
—to them .tears until they develop the 30’' 
Mentality. 

//here ■— this all err? Are there no mere 
warriors wnc wi._! ceccme fund raisers through 
compulsory expropriations from banking facilities 


! 












tr.c.s country ceior.gs to the people. Nothing i = 
to the ori.TLr.aIc who exploit us. It is the due 
the people to take what is rightfully their.s. 

I am ir. breed's Ironhouse. The white mar. ; 
Lured ne ir. 19?o, and he intends to try to .-tee 
locked-up until X die. Granted, he has the sow 
to do this. But there is a difference between 
power and authority. Power comes from the <111 
ir.gness to use brute force and runs to sue jura 
and perform genocide on an entire race of peep 
The Whiteman’s policemen will do this because 


their ethic approves of such conduct. I car.r.ct beat 
the Whiteman's Ironhouse because he has the puns 
and I have r.cr.e. When the positions are reversed, 
however, and I have the gun, then I am holding just 
as much power - and with just as much authority as 
the Whiteman's policemen. But authority is ar.c-r.er 
natter entirely. Authority is a transaction that 
takes place in the mind, and each of us can either 
grant it or deny it. Without a personal granting 
of authority - that only you as an individual can 
give or v/ithold - the policeman, in all his many 
guiles, must operate from a position of illegitimate 
authority. His authority over the lives of the poor 
has always been illegitimate but too few of us are 
aware of it because of the conditioning we have re¬ 
ceived, and are receiving, and shall receive from 
cradle to grave. Without our granting of authority, 
he will still operate, but it will be without our 
consent or cooperation, and this makes his job in- 
finately more difficult. Not impossible, but 
DIFFICULT! 

why cooperate in your own self destruction ana 
that of your children? I have chosen not to grar.t 
authority to my oppressor. I AM A PRISONER CF WAR! 

I will live in the Spirit of Total Resistance until 
the day I die! I am Oneida/Choctaw. I am cf the in¬ 
digenous peoples of this land. I will always be with 
and of the people. 

All people- Black, Brown, Red, Yellow ar.d mil- 
imperialist Whites - must come together to defeat 
the policeman. The first step is to understand 
that there is a degree of policeman in all of us 
that has beer, conditioned into us without our know¬ 
ledge or consent by the institutions of Capitalism. 
This police mentality inherited from Greed's control 
devices must be sought out, struggled with ar.d kill¬ 
ed. Only then can we hope to ultimately defeat 
those who hold us in bondage. Only then can we be 
totally committed to the liberation of human beings 
everywhere. 

We must do this so that our unborn generations 
may live in peace and freedom. I will not live to 
see th$,t glorious day, but my resistance will nev¬ 
er die because it is in the Spirit of Grasy Horse. 


Standing Deer 

a/k/a Robert H, Wilson 01^99-164- 
united states concentration kamp 
Post Office Box 33 
Terre Haute, Indiana LyAcS 














Prisoner Apathy 


Dlaricr. 




beings ir. our priror. system, cut to the public, 
and also -.0 the vricor.ers -hemeelves seemed to 
be glanced and quickly hidden away so, the 
public and ci'iscr.erc oar, precei.u tc themselves 
that they to r.ox know what is happening. I car. 
understand the citizens on the street not wanting 
to become aware of what they are at least partly 
responsible for (because they will not demand -o 
know how their tax dollars arc being spent in this 
country's prisons r.cr demand to have the prisons 
open to public inspection at all tides .j But i 
cannot understand how prisoners themselves car- 
close their eyes to what is happening, “his is 
what scares me. 

Do you realise that the guards ir. charge of 
this prison can walk into my cell, tut me info 
chains, drag me out and beat me to death. They 
would tell -the population that i fell down the sta¬ 
irs (accidental death) and except for a handful of 
prisoners (people) no one in this prison will do 
or say anything because they do not want to take 
a chance on losing their visits or socials. Good 
lodJ What is the matter with them? Don't they rea¬ 
lise that this can and does happen? It could be 
one of them. I used to wonder how the Jews could 
be so blind as to let themselves be herded up ar.d 
shipped off to Death with alot cf them even parti¬ 
cipating in the roundup of their own families. But 
now i understand for the same non-seeing, non¬ 
caring apathy has fallen on the majority of pris¬ 
oners. This is especially so here in 3.0. where 
about 80 per cent of the prison population do r.ot 
care what happens as long as it hopefully does not 
happen to them. 

August 10th is almost upon us, one day that 
was originally set up as a show of solidarity of 
prisoners themselvesj a day to remember those pri¬ 
son brothers who have been beaten to death, "died 
accidentally", or committed suicide in the S.H.U.s 
across the country. Bobby Landers (accidental 
death? S.H.'J. Millhaven) whose whole life was ded¬ 
icated to the destruction of the prison system 
was one of these. He was 'a prisoner and a man' 
who will live on in every word i write as long as 
my heart beats. 


This day is also for all the prisoners who 
have died inside of on their way out of prisons 
across the country. And fcr ail the ir.justicies 
prisoners suffer every minute of the day, every 
day of the year, It is a show of solidarity cut 
only fcr a coker, few. 

let’s see what we cor. do about that.' I knew 
i for ore veulu like tc see the prisons shut dew:: 




used for talking, picture -axing, demonstrations, 
etc, or this car. ce dene on Monday the 11th. But 
August ICth which is a Sunday this year should be 
spent in silent contemplation, with August 11th 
1980 to August 9th IJcl used as a time for lear¬ 
ning to stand up as men once more. 

Thanks for the letter to Smokie, i needed it. 
Bight new i air. into ay fourth week locked into my 
cell, r.ot working, r.ot going for meals (i have a 
peanut butter or jam sandwhieh at r.ight.) I go for 
a 30 minute walk between 9 00 and 10 P.M. It is 
for a personal protest, for a transfer back to 
Quebec and in protest of conditions here in S.H.’J. 
which are really deplorable. But the frightened 
children here don't seem to have the balls to 
stand up and be counted ar.d the couple of dozen 
men who are willing cannot accomplish anything 
without the support of the majority. It's a very 
frustrating situation. 

This letter or any part of it or any material 
that comes into your hands with my name on it, 
you're more than welcome to use in your prison 
newsletter or in any other way that will be help¬ 
ful to prisoners and the 'people' which should be 
the name used in reference to prisoners who still 
retain their Pride and Dignity. I am not only tal¬ 
king about those inside the walls in today's world. 
We are all prisoners of one kind or another. If we 
can find and unite the 'People' from all walks of 
life, then we will be able to accomplish any goal 
we set our sights on. What about a people's union? 

In Perfect Love 
Be What Thou Wilt 
Preddie Jo Horry 
Kent 


Prison Nurtures Violence 

I am a prisoner who was serving time in Joyce- 
ville, a medium security institution. While there I 
was working in the pilot project as a selder and 
supporting my family. After working there for a 
year, ar.d for no apparent reason, I was thrown into 
solitary and three days later I was transferred to 
Hillhaven penitentiary. After repeated inquiries 
from my family ar.d myself as to why I was trans¬ 
ferred here, r.o reasons were given other than that 
I was too outspoken towards institutional policies. 
, This transfer left me in a state of frustra¬ 
tion and utter helplessness to the point where I 
needed medication for fits of depression, I rspea- 
deiy told the lector and psychiatrist that 1 was 
bordering or. feelings cf self-destruction ar.d that 











I ."sight not hurt only myself tut others with whoa 
I was in contact. I was given medication for ten 
days only. 

I have repeatedly been in front of the work 
placement heard where I explained ny situation and 
asked for a type of job where I could be by., myself 
with little r.oise to disturb me in my nerves. 1 was 
refused and put into noisy shops where I was not 
wanted by the shop instructos because of my nerv¬ 
ous condition. For these rejections I was thrown 
into solitary confinement. 

X wrote to Ottawa describing my plight. I ex¬ 
plained to them that I was taking art and music 
courses and wanted to do these studies in ay cell 
during working hours. They agreed but left it up to 
the discretion of the institutional staff here. 
After showing them the correspondence, they flatly 
refused because I went over their heads. I was fold 
that they run things here in Milhaven. 

I went to see Doctor Workman again and explai¬ 
ned that my level of frustration was approaching 
violence and that I was concerned as to what I 
might do to myself or others. I was given medica¬ 
tion for sixty days and was asked to see a shrink 
to which I agreed. Not wanting to be dependent on 
drugs, I decided to take up jogging sued weight- 
.lifting in the hopes of easing my tension. 

As a result however, X hurt my back to a point 
where it was difficult to move. I was given three 
days off work and a heat treatment. I reported to 
work on a Monday and explained the situation to my 
instructor. He sent me back to my cell. In turn 
security said that I was to go back to work or be 
charged with refusing to work, I proceeded to the 
shop and after experiencing extreme pain which, 
along with the fact that I was on mood altering 
drugs, caused me to blank out mentally. When I came 
to my senses, I realized that in my mental state I 
had caused major damage to finished products and 
had smashed windows, machinery, and had struck an 
instructor with an eight-foot length ot 2x4. 

I was charged, put into solitary confinement 
for fourty days and lost thirty days remission. 

I am presently segregated from the population by 
P.S.R. (Prison Security Regulation) 240 "for the 
maintair.ee and good order of the institution, I was 
told that I would probably be kept in segregation 
for the remainder of my time or that I would be 
transferred to another prison away from my family. 

I feel that the situation I am now in was 
created by the prison staff yet I am the one being 
punished. The only good outcome of all this is 
that no one was seriously hurt or killed. The que¬ 
stion that I ask is will the institution continue 
tills type of practise of ignoring a prisoner's 
request for help when, he feels that a situation is 
getting crucial and could lead to violence just to 
show that they are the ones who run these places? 
This may result in the deaths of prisoners or , 
staff. These questions should be looked into very 
seriously to prevent a reoccurence by some other 
prisoner. 

I honestly feel that security does not want 
to prevent this since after all violence gives 
them the reason to cry for danger pay ana a chance 


to fatter, their paychecks ar.d to cell fer .-.ere pri¬ 
son construction. .'re must realize that, the word 
security rears less movement within prisons and 
less work for the staff who have r.o concern for re¬ 
habilitation. I am one of many whe want to make 
something of themselves but prisoners are deprived 
of that opportunity. 

Millhaven 



Prison Deaths Remembered 

Once again, its time for togetherness on Aug¬ 
ust lOthj a time to remember our fellow prisoners 
who have died in our prisons across Canada. Its a 
day to bow our heads and deprive ourselves of some 
of the necessities for a day. Myself, I feel good 
to know and say that I never miss an occasion to 
follow my instincts and pride to mourn for our dead 
comrades. Its a day also, to think of our fellow 
prisoners in S.H.U. If there is any unusual and 
criminal act committed directly by Ottawa, surely, 
one is building a prison within a prison where i 
the conditions are against human rights. It seems . 
also that our government is always the first to 
put down other countries on the basis of human 
rights. And I am sure that lots of people like my-_. 
self know its time for them to look in their own \ 
backyard. Its no excuse to say that its necessary 
to have a S.H.U. to protect inmates from other, •' 
more dangerous ones. What are the maximum security 
prisons built for? Well, its for those guys who 
are not entitled to go to a medium or minimum sec¬ 
urity prison. So, its those guys up in S.H.U. who 
do not qualify for those less secure prisons. Yet 
98 per cent of the people in maximum security 
shouldn't be there. 

Myself, I am one of the few, who are caught 
in a web that your government built. I look around 
and see a that a great majority of the population 
in Millhaven has less than a year or so left on 
their sentences. A great percentage of them are 
here merely on suspicion. ..cstly, suspicion of 
being suspicious. 

How ridicuoulous it must sound, but how true 
it is. Its time, you people out there, the repre¬ 
sentatives of Canada, open your eyes and demand 
your government abolish the 3.H.T. and give- these 
guys up there all their human rights back. 










Reaction 


\.i stzzt.'.'; i.. 5. _.;i:- uv/ircnm-cut ■'.ere 

relay. are acl. c "..l?-:. Kind of ~he wav 

. . - - ~ ' - -*■! -4 

a col_i.r ;r.2 has .-.ever seer, violent leash, or 
exp-rier.c: _ she •/pe rf char ;hi:h is prer-;-:.r 
you are in s ease it fas j ireasier, with another 
person .;rx is at-emptir.p sc till you. Think :f col¬ 
liers burl-; World War II, tnousai.ds ?.ud thousands 
. f sen is. she Pacific, cr in she invasion of lurope, 
fading assure, sisciplir.ea so obey orders oncer sire, 
"hey so o r.uss nave 'seer, full of she kind :f sac-agery 
has oor.es from fear, their er.csisr.s so knotted shas 
bear became indistinguishable s'roni the emotion :f 
crying so suppress that fear. ..each r.ar. driven .sy 
animal instinct so survive, such nan overcoming shat 
Tear by destroying the source of shas fear. 
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X / 

i \ Sift 

;,'ow sry and substitute that sear wish pain; 

She pair, of unfrustrated frustration; she pair, of 
•flexurescable anger; the pair, of a—.tost tccau aa.sen- 
asior. of vour loved ones; she pair, of constant as¬ 
sault cr. she test sar.otitor.icus aspect of a human 
life-she coul, How would you react? 

The soldier reacts so fear by killing. How do 
I as a prisoner react to this pain? Dr. Pichard Korn, 
noted California Irimir.clogist, when asked so com¬ 
pare solisary confinement wish whipping , cr other 
forms of physical punishment, stated; "The evidence 
simply is shat if you keep people long enough, they 
■Jill engage in self-torture, simply to focus she 
pain. 3o obviously, if she inmate chooses she in¬ 
fliction of...physical punishment, they have indica¬ 
ted ~r.e answer to shat cuestior.. Physical pain which 
Is define*e, which I car. control... is much mere 
oesrable -.car. a torment shas I car. neither cu.der- 

Y :v na-e bee:, nearing f -he increase i.. prison 
•i'.li.cce for she 1?c" ter. “eerc. That is causing 
t.-.ic increase' Ir. Tni: - a Tsptco - Assica, , = 1- 
. = 11:. n'ln, .'-:.S3 "e, etc. In Tarsia - 


Tin ever. e.titer.tisry, Killhaven, _ava_, urn 
, v um.hia esc. Why? Tculd is be shat tnousar.es cr 
; = -=diar. Prisoners are feeling pair, and react—t-e 
in she o.tlv way possible? You nay say thas_ prison¬ 
ers have grievance mechanisms, Correctional Tr.ves- 
tixasors, access to the Commissioner oi -.orrec .-.oral 
md/ cr the Cclicitor Cer.eral, Centers of Parliament, 
or ever. Parliamentary Cub-Committees ar.d vcya_ com¬ 
missions. You may think that we have ample avenues 
oser. to us. Yet leek at what happened at British 
Columbia Penitentiary ir. 1S?5. The prisoners start¬ 
le climbing the bureaucratic ladder ir. Apri- or 
that year. ?r. September 1?, 1976 3.0. Pen.^rioted. 
■Thy didn't any of these other avenues work? 

Cash of these avenues fall into one of two cat¬ 
teries. The first is shat they have no legal power 
.make changes; they car. only recommend that chan- 
g,s be made. Secondly, their place in society dep¬ 
ends or. she very system they are being complained 


so about. 

Sc we are left with the pain. At times it is 
almost physical. How do you react? As they say;, for 
every action there is a reaction. When guys riot, 
take” hostages, etc., they are no longer appealing 
to the government. They are doing the only t.cnrg 
which, they feel will attract your attention. They 
are saying so the public, "We cannot take anymore 
sain! We are asking you, the public, to do some¬ 
thing about it." It is unreasonable that they should 
have so go to such lengths to get your ear. It is 
your responsibility to ask the government and she 
prisoners just what is going on inside of Canada's 
renal system. Kverytime there is a riot that costs 
millions of dollars, you the public should be de¬ 
manding accountability. There was one smasn-up that 
was a direct result of the actions of one guard. 

Was he fired? Ho. Ke was given an easier and better 
paying job. He did r.ot have to pay any more than 
you as a saxpayer had to pay for his inflammatory . 
remards. Slowly we have gained an ear of the public. 
There are people who listen to us when we complain 
ana speak cut when they see injustices. But they 
are few. 3r.e man recently wrote a number of admin¬ 
istrative people demanding an explanation of their 
actions. He then wrote us and explained that he saw 
the injustices and had added his 'lone voice' to 
our struggle. We would like to thank him. If more 
people like him were to step out and speak their 
mind, he would no longer be a lone voice. 

We have found' another way. We are the Odyssey 
Group in Millhaven Penitentiary. I am proud to be 
the secretary of this Group. We are fighting for 
the rights of prisoners. We do r.ot lay claim to 
any rights which you as a citizen of Canada ar.d a 
human being are not entitled to. We lay claim to 
the following rights: 


The P.irht to meaningful work with fair wages, 
The Hil'ht to useful education ar.d training, 

* _~v- e yivh.t rc proper ar.d adecuate medical care, 
The Hirer to freedom of speech and religion, 
Tk: ?i .r.r to freedom of the press, 

.. ' -- -; free ar.d adecuate _egal services, 










The r.ijh- co ir.deper.danc review of ail prison dec¬ 
ision making and conditions, 

The Right to vote, 

The Right to form a union, 

The Right to adequate work and fire safety standards, 
The Right to marry and raise a family in such a way 
as family xs not ounxshea tor our trans¬ 
gressions, 

The Right to Natural Justice and Due Process, 

The Right to determine the path of our own future, 

The Right to he treated as Human Beings, 

This is a long and frustrating fightr I io not 
knew if cur goals will be realized while I am a 
prisoner. But what of the man who takes my number 
when I am gone? X don 1 1 want to see him suffer the 


rain _ hove. Dr. .order for us cc reach -.his goal ir. 
:ur _if crimes, we .-.use exuoace you, the cyclic. 

We :.:ucc chow you the odious accitude, xrrcryr.ee =r.i 
actions which affeco cur daily lives. Bur will'we "* 


be able co ir. time? If there is one thing which 
prisons creed into prisoners, it is inpacierce. 

'ie have a long fight ahead of us."I hope cur 
ctrugg_.es are r.ot wasted. Any reaocior.s co this 
arciole, be they negative or positive, are most 
welcome. 


J.R.Boisolair 
Millhaver. Per.icer.ciary 
P.3. Box DSC 
Bath, Ontario 
KOK 1G0 
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Conditioning a Prisoner 


My conditioning to play the role of prisoner 
probably began inr.eaditely after birth, alrhcugr. 

recollection of it probably doesn't begin until 
T .as about three or four. By then, I had already 
learned that all adults were ay superiors and aust 
be obeyed. 

Ircr.ic isn't it? The people who most loved 
me, and the people I learned to love, ay parents, 
were first instruaer.tal ir. condemning ae to a life¬ 
time of servitude. Why not? They had centuries cl 
tradition and the whole stupid bibie to prove tr.ey 
were right. I was bom, like all human beings, with 
one right; the right to say no. Mo one could have 
taken that right from me. I had to be taught to 
surrender it. 



Probably the most persuasive force at that 
stage of my imprisonment was being taught to ce- 
lieve ir. the took 'of Genesis. I was taught that 
god was rood and must be obeyed. To disobey god • 
was to follow Satan, the first rebel, and like him, 
spend eternity in everlasting hell. God was my 
creator. He loved me, would rook out tor me, -nd 
would see that I had everlasting peace in heaver, 
after I iied. All I had to do was spend the rest of 
my life worshipping and obeying his every command. 

I couldn’t say no. What kid at that age could ever 
resist a tyrant that offered me either peace or 
everlasting torment. 

It made me an easy conquest for my next stage 
of orison indoctrination. That came from a very 
beautiful person whom I still think of with fond¬ 
ness. My grade or.e teacher. 

She Is a nun. She taught me to kindly obey my 
three wardens; sea, the pope and Mackenzie Ming 
(Prime Minister of Canada at that time). She also . 
taught me to obey their rspresenatives; the priests 
ar.d~the police. C‘.her people were to be respected: 
They were to be obeyed, "or submitting tc that tyr¬ 
anny, I was offered the solace of knowing that ~o 


obey was rood; to recel was evau. - aj.mcst - 

7he colicenan '..'as to be obeyed without cues- j 
tion. The gun he carried was there to protect me 
as long as I followed the rules laid iowr. ’ey my 
wardens. If I ever dared refuse it was there to 
kill me. I believed the latter, but I still dis¬ 
obeyed. 

For that, I was given an indefinite term in 
segregation. Segregation was called St. John’s 
Training School on Victoria Park Avenue in Scar¬ 
borough (Cr.t.). Their emphasis was on the training 
part of their title. _- -jj 

I guess the real difference between that seg- : 
negation and the prison I just left was the tigh¬ 
ter control of the prisoners. The first time I 
dared disobey, they shackled my ankles to the end : 
legs of a cot and placed handcuffs on my wrists. , 
They bent me over the cot by pulling on the hand¬ 
cuffs and began to whip my bare buttocks until 
they looked like a piece of hamburger. I was thir¬ 
teen at the time and not very wise. 

I cried, I begged, and I screamed for mercy, I 
but the Good Christian Brothers just kept whipping 
me. When they were finished, they carried me to the 
hole. I couldn't walk on my own. The hole wasn't 
very nice. It was a steel cage set off in the cor¬ 
ner of a storeroom, My bed was constructed of long 
straps of one inch flat iron and was very rough. I 
had that, two blankets, and a slop bucket. The 
storeroom had one window but it was painted black j 
to keep the light out. The lights were kept off so 
it was very dark in there. 

I was very lonely and afraid. For the first 
few days, I cried to be let out whenever they bro¬ 
ught me my bread and water. It didn't do any good , 
so I did the rest of the three weeks without crying 
They hadn't succeeded in teaching me to blindly 
obey, but they had taught me not to beg for mercy., 
The Good Christian Brothers didn't have any. 

Later they paroled me from segregation and 
sent me back to live with my parents. I had atoned 
for disobeying. It wasn't long after that they re¬ 
voked my parole and I was placed back in segrega¬ 
tion. This time at the Guelph Reformatory. 

The segregation at Guelph was much more sop- ‘ 
histicated than it had beer, at St. John's. They 
didn't have to chain me to a bed for my whippings. 
They had a carefully constructed machine for that t 
ourpose. They even had a doctor holding my pulse 
while they did their whipping. They didn't teach 
me to obey and I had already learned not to beg 
for mercy so my masters built a new segregation atl 
Millbrock and sent people like me there._ 

Millbrook wasn't all that different from 
Guelph except for the hole. They had a toilet in 
solitary which flushed automatically every few 
minutes and it was harder to escape from. 

They let me out of segregation after I had 
completed my sentence and I went back to the pri¬ 
son at large. I still hadn't learned to knell be¬ 
fore my masters though so they revoked my parole 
again. This time they placed me in Segregation at | 
Kingston. 

I found my fellow prisoners at Kingston much 
the same as those at Millbrook but muon easier to 











ned 'he pc_ioe, She still believes the.' he "cliedlv 
obey '..'as good. 

When they brought me back to segregation that 
time it was very unpleasant. My fellow ocr.victs 
were rebel—ing and the goons tried to gas us into 
submission. My cellblcck was enveloped in gas tor 
three weeks without letup. The warders wore gas¬ 
masks to bring us our meals. Most of us wouldn't 
eat them though. The goons were putting nice little 
things like oigarette butts and other nice little 
dirt into the food. 

A couple of years later, I escaped from segre¬ 
gation again but was recaptured and placed in the 
compound at Windsor less than three months later. 
The physical surroundings were a little different 
there, but the goons had the same mentality. 

After fifteen months, I made my last appear¬ 
ance before a pig in a black robe and was flowen 
back to Millhaven. Nothing had changed. 

It was four or five months after returning - 
that I tried to escape with three others. We ran 
into a shooting gallery. The goons wounded two of 
my friends with shotgun pellets to the head and 
murdered the third. Shot dead, still inside the 
compound. 


: 


get. along with than those at Guelph. The goens 
were about as brutal and unhuman as at the other 
places though. My sentence came to completion and 
I was par oled again. 

This time I Uent to work when I'got^ut of "seg¬ 
regation, My new warders weren't allowed to whip, 
beat, or gas me when I disobeyed. They could only 
make me starve to death for defying them. Some¬ 
times I did though and was forced to seek new war¬ 
ders^_ 

After a few years of that, they revoked my 
parole again and sent me back to segregation at 
Kingston. That didn't last too long though as my 
fellow prisoners tore it down the day after I got 
there. I was in solitary by then. It doesn't take 
too long to make solitary once you're in segre¬ 
gation. 

Our warders didn't like us tearing down that 
segregation though, so they sent us to a brand new 
one at Millhaven. When we got there, the C.P.P, 
(Ontario Provincial Police) stood guard while the 
Millhaven 'goons greeted us with a gauntlet of 
swing clubs. 

About a year later some of us escaped, but 
our masters sent out their troops to round us uo. 
When I was in solitary after oomming back, I was 
shown pictures of the prisoners outside t: ie ssffxe- 
gation compound guarding their domiciles with shot¬ 
guns and rifles. They believed their masters and 
thought we were the people that were tryine to en¬ 
slave them. To blindly obey was good; to rebel was 
evil. , 

The prisoners inside the compound didn't al¬ 
ways obey though so they were clubbed into uncon¬ 
sciousness. They were gassed and they were attac¬ 
ked by German Sheppard dogs. It didn't serve its 
purpose from our warders' viewpoint, Sometimes my 
peers still rebel. 

The next time I escaped from the compound, a 
prisoner outside saw the direction I took and cho¬ 


ir. irons, I was taken to Hapanee to appear 
before an inquest into.the murder of my friend. Two 
lawyers directed their questions toward exonerating 
the killers, nobody directed any questions toward 
establishing the truth. 

I am still in Millhaven three years later and 
still have fourteen to go. If I live that long and 
I probably will, I'll be released from segregation 
back into the general prison at large. I will be 
released a much wiser man. I have learned that the 
people who loved me were wrong. God is not good; 
god is evil. That crock of crap can no longer be 
used to make me feel guilty for rebellion against 
a slave mentality. 



My freedom to say r.o has been returned to me 
and I like it. A bur.ch of goor.s stand guard over me 
with shotguns, rifles, and pistols twenty-four 
hours a day. They oar. r.o longer hide behind a mor¬ 
ality dictated to me by someone else. All of the 
subtleties have been torer. away and nothing is 
left but the power of the gun. ! am free to make 
my own judgements of what is right or wrong, 
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do r.ot. seek nersor.al freedom. They 
cannot shake" off the shackles cf generations of 
slavery. -Cl they car. io is spend their xime at 
universities seeking alternatives ar.d more ber.evol- 
ent means si control. 7ery few ever seek to destroy 
all control io that they can become true human be¬ 
ings . 

Thev are slaves, luck them. „ 

Tommy cnuth 

Kent 


Unwanted Trips 


7ne intention of this letter is co disclose 
our plight regarding involuntary transfers. ..he 
disclosure r.opexully will inform, educate and moti¬ 
vate others to support our er.devcrs to be returned 
to our region where we come from and rightfully be¬ 
long. 

Presently 7 of us are in the segation unit 
cell block 41 protesting the legality ar.d fairness 
of these transfers. The prisoners named are Rod 
Camphaugh, Stan Mingo, Jack McKeil, Tom Merritheu, 
Jack MaKcney, Mel Miller and myself, Tony Speciale. 

In the past ten months, seme of the above have 
been transferred on four different occasions to 
penitentiaries in various parts of the country. The 
average rate of transfer frequency is once every 
three-ar.d-a-half months. The technique employed is 
strip-searched, shackled, chained, abducted, and . 
persuaded at gun point and by snarling lerman She¬ 
pards to board a plane and be transferred to anot¬ 
her province. At this point, the ordeal begins, 
upon admission to the recievir.g prison, some are 
placed in solitary confinement/aegregatior. often 
for months until we are transferred to another pro¬ 
vince cn the basis that the recievir.g prison is 
biased,'paranoid due to unsubstantiated allegations/ 
suspicions that are preconceived and reported by 
the"previous prison. The majority of us were r.ot 
charged with any disciplinary misconduct. Yet the 
transfers result in severe punishment, an extreme 
measure which is unwarranted. 

Involuntary Inter-Regional Transfers have de¬ 
vastating effects. A prisoner is taken away from 
his family and friends; his rights to obtain visits 
axe infringed upon because the distance makes it 
economically/socially/geographically impractical. 

The community resources he has worked hard to acqu¬ 
ire are severed, cosing a set—back in nis release 
plans into the free society. Some have impending 
appeals against conviction and sentence, however, 
the transfer has decreased the quality of the de¬ 
fense preparation and destroyed confidentiality in 
Solicitor/Client communication. Eventually the ; 
prisoner, after having exhausted all civilised/legal 
I—5.2 ~c aj; jcisensitive "orison system to be retur¬ 
ned to his rwr. re -Tien, will involve himself in ser- 
ious tretests for the deliberate purpose cf a re¬ 


hostage takings, are attributed tc this sector. The 
final solution is dangerously unnecessary ar.d can 
be prevented by the per.al system to enact upon each 
region to deal with their own problems instead of 
inconsiderately transferring prisoners involun¬ 
tarily to other provincial regions. 

Section 13 ox the Penitentiary Act empowers 
the Commissioner to transfer a prisoner anywhere in 
Canada. The federal Court Act, S. 28 does r.ot have 
the jurisdiction to intervene on penitentiary deci¬ 
sions since the Commissioner' s •directives are not 
reauired to act in a judical or quasi-judicial 
manner. The Penitentiary System appears to thrive 
cn its absolute dictactorial powers. However, an 
administrative body is compelled io act fairly, 
impartial and without bias. The decision to trans¬ 
fer ir. our case is devoid of the essential ingred¬ 
ient to "act fairly" as it disregards the damaging 
effect a transfer to another province will have on 
the prisoner's social, marital and community rela¬ 
tionships which are of paramount rehabilitative 
value and sufficient cause to abandon the decision 
to transfer. 

In essence, Involuntary Inter-Regional Trans¬ 
fers are clearly a violation of the Canadian Bill 
of Rights Part 1, Section 1(b) "the right of the 
individual to equality before the law and the pro¬ 
tection of the law"; 2(b) "authorize or effect the 
arbitrary detention, imprisonment or exile of any 
person; 2(b) "impose or authorize the imposition of 
cruel and unusual punishment"; 2(e) "deprive a per¬ 
son cf the right to a fair hearing in accordance 
with the principles of fundamental justice for the 
determination of his rights and obligations." 

Until recently convicted women anywhere in 
Canada sentenced to imprisonment for two years or 
more were transferred to Kingston Prison for Women. 
The Elisabeth Fry Society and other conscientious 
bodies protested this procedure, I presume on the 
grounds of Human Rights. Women sentenced, for exam¬ 
ple, in British Columbia or the Hast Coast were 
sent -.o Kingston, Ontario, thus cruelly separated 
from their loved ones, friends and other humane 
factors. After considerable pressure from a concer¬ 
ned populace, the directives were amended to pro¬ 
vide prison facilities in each province to house 
federal female prisoners rather than send them to 
Kingston. Concerning our position, the only amend¬ 
ment requirsd_ is to prevent prisoners from being 
transferred inter-regionally against their will. 

In summation, we attempt to disolve Involun¬ 
tary Inter-Regional Transfers. The result would 
realize a more relaxed atmosphere in penitentia¬ 
ries, save the taxpayers, hundreds of thousands of 
dollars annually, allow us the right to maintain 
family relationships and to be treated like human 
beings. Your support is valid and vital. The law¬ 
yers involved in the legal proceedings is Mr. 

Claude Hanctot, 1410 3cul. St. Elisabeth, Laprairie 
Quebec. 

In Strength -i Solidarity 
Anthony Speciale 
St. Vincent de Paul 




News From Nowhere 

The author of the following letter, Bobbv Paul, 37, was a long-time jailhouse lawyer 
and resourceful and militant prison- organizer until his escace from Oakalla Prison in Burn¬ 
aby, British Columbia on June 29, 1980, In all his work behind bars, he represented a str¬ 
ong force for collective action. 


This is a letter from nowhere, but nowhere is 
better than the place I was, or the place I was 
going to. I have just escaped from Okalla Prison in 
B.C. just as I was about to be transferred to Kent 
Maximum Security Penitentiary. I know this makes me 
a marked man; I know I will never have a normal 
life again in the company of my friends, my family, 
my loved onesj I know what the odds are against me. 
3ut I figure my chances of staying free are as good 
as anybody's on parole. 

Although it seems hardly necessary that I sho¬ 
uld explain why I escaped, I feel I should point 
out a few things, I was released from Kent on par¬ 
ole last January (1980) after doing eight years of 
an 11-year sentence for armed robbery, among other 
things. During that eight years, I made the inside 
tour of Canada's maximum security Brain Scramblers. 
I've seen Kingston and Prince Albert Segs. (segre¬ 
gation units) and alot of the B.C. Pen, and what 
it had to offer during the past seven years. I was 
educated there. 

It was grim schooling. How can I explain it to 
somebody who hasn't been through the ordeal? You 
just can't appreciate the complete and utter squan¬ 
dering, the waste of lives, that goes on in Maximum, 

There is nothing to prepare you for eventual 
release—no programs, no training for jobs, no 
chance to make even the smallest declson about the 
direction of your own life. 

I just couldn't imagine myself going back to 
Kent, Sure, it looks nice when you first see it— 
clean and well-lit. But after a few days, you see 
it for what it is; a 1989-sty1e, super-technology, 
pastel-shaded nightmare. 

You can only shudder, "My god, what have I got¬ 
ten myself into?" This is my home for the months 
and years to come. At least with a dungeon like the 
B.C. pen, it was out in the open from the start. 

After eight years of dead time, I was released 
into the beautiful but mean old city again, A lot 
of things change in eight years. It soorns that the 
time and effort required to recover from doing such 
a stretch is almost equal to doing the time Itself. 
Yet somebody on parole is expected to walk out the 
door of prison and overnight become a model citizen 
—complete with new job, new friends, and a totally 
new lifestyle. 

I recall one day on parole going to the park 
with a friend. It was a beautiful and peaceful scene 
the grass was green and the sun was shining. But 
1 couldn't help feeling that I no longer belonged 
in such a beautiful setting. After eight years In¬ 
side, I felt like an alien, someone from a differ¬ 
ent planet. 


Mandatory parole is an invisible yoke around 
your neck that serves to convince you that you are 
doomed to return to that ugly, waiting cell", the 
parole board goes through the motions and has all 
the rhetoric, but they don't really expect anyone 
who has been through the Brain Scramblers to make 
it for long. They put you on a string, then bounce 
you on the end of it until' it's time to reel you in. 
They know the system doesn't work; in fact, one par¬ 
ole officer, told me that he was surprised and ama¬ 
zed that I had made it through the first three weeks 
in a half-way house. 



My parole was suspended after police charged 
me with robbing a bank. I was arrested in a local 
court where I had gone to pay a traffic fine. Ap¬ 
parently, a "witness" from the bank had picked my 
picture out of a photo lineup. What else can a per¬ 
son on parole expect? Their photos axe on file with 
the police from the day they are released; they are 
always the ones the police go to first. 

The parole service didn't waste any time lif¬ 
ting my parole. They didn't even bother to ask any 
of ay family if they knew where I was on the day in 
question. Mow, would anyone believe that I am inno¬ 
cent? I am, but at this stage, the point seems to 
be academic. I suppose I could have waited around to 
see what would happen at my trial. 3ut I'm afraid 
I'm a bit sceptical when it comes to the courts. • 

So here I am--"nowhere". But that pleases me 
fine right now. I have no idea where I’ll be going. 

I know the odds are against my continued freedom. 

The deck is stacked, but it's the only game in town. 
In spite of that, I can say I actually feel better 
now—free—than I did when I was released on parole 
— on the leash. 

Today is Canada's birthday, I'd like to send 
a card. The message is; Happy birthday C Canada. 
Congratulations! You have grown up. From my per¬ 
spective, you have grown from old, grey dungeons to 

















modem, pastel-shaded, solitary cells with electric 
doors and even windows to look out of. You have a 
right to be proud, as proud as that red-coated, 
policeman on his musical horse. But tell me, Canada, 
about those semi-wadcutter exploding bullets in 
your little leather holsters, and all those people 
spending their lives and minds in little locked pas¬ 
tel rooms! 

I'm on ay way now, and I wish me luck. I really 
wish I could stay. Canada is a beautiful ?lace--to 
look at. But to me it's only that waiting cell. So 
I'm running to improve my sanity, to heal my wounds. 
Hot to escape justice, but to find some. 

Bobby Paul 
Howhere 





Anarchism is frightening because Anarchism is freedom. 

.Anarchism is your soul's desire, vour neart's delight^ 
your dreams so street. 

Anarchism is your fantasy, your humanity. 

.Anarchism is the love you need, the justice you long for, the actuality you must have. 

.Anarchism is peace. 

.Anarchism says vou are and I am. It says so long as we exist no matter why v:e exist the world 
belongs to us, and no one has the right to deny us any need, or risresoect us in any fashion for 
any reason, even for our own good. Those who 'ill not respect us we have the right to defend our¬ 
selves from by any means necessarv. 

.Anarchism is the truth, not a truth, we cannot deny - it longs only to be practised by us in 
word and deed to break all chains. 

Look within yourself, if I lie call me what you will... 

Carl Harp 
KM. State fen. 


Revolutionary Love is the humanity that swells up in your heart when vou see another hurt, another 
done wrong, a falling star, a bird in flight, children playing, a friend, a sunset, a sunrise. 

Revolutionary Rase is what you feel when you see another hurt, another cone wrong, when you 
realise you may one dav never see a falling star, a bird in flight, children playing, a friend, 
a sunset, a sunrise again, for no good reason. 


Revolutionar’’’ Rage comes out of Revolutionary Love, and it isn't about hate. 


Rsvolutionarv Action comes out of Revolutioary Love and Rage, it is the ’.ill to make change put 
into practise. 

Carl Harp 
State Pen. 


Selected Prison Addresses 


Prisons r^r ''on - 

•J 07 c e villa 

tillhaven 


Collins Bay 

Box 130 

Box B30 

Box 2o0 

Kingston, "nt. 

Bath, fnt. 

Kingston, Out. 

Kent 

Prince Albert 


Box TOGO 

Box 160 


Agassi ;, P. 

Prince Albert, 

1300 Uontei ~t. Francois 


Laval, F. '. 

Lsv^l 

Jtcny Mountain 

Dorchester 

ICC \'or,tei ft. franc ois 

Box ioi 

Laval, ?. ,. ' 

ftony Maintain, 

Box A 


Dorchester, '. . 

Katsvui 

Box if Of 
iboits-'-r-', f ,C. 



Prisons for ','ibmen - Canada 

Prison for VJoraen 
Box 515 
Kingston, Ont. 

K7L k'.W 

Prisons for Vfomen - US 

.Alderson Penitentiary 
Box A 

Alderson, 7.7. 

24310 USA 
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Available from the P.S, 
P.OB. 2, Stn.‘0’ 

j^a'ningham Prison 
for '.'/omen 
Box 99 

Praainghani, !H 

dryland Prison 
Box 535 • 

Jessum, MO 
20794* USA 

Larysville Prison 
1479 Collins Ave. 
Larysville, OH 
43040 USA 

limey Penitentiary 
3ox 180 
limey, PA 
17756 

.Alderson 
Sox A 

Alderson, '.".7. 

24910 USA 

Prisons for Len - US 

Leavenworth 
Box 10X 
Leavenworth, US 
1-148 USA 

Larion 
1 2ox 1X0 

A23fO ' USA 


Proceeds to the Carl Harp 
defence fund and 
P.S-Collective. 


,Collective, 

Behavior modification 
unit, Marion, Illinois. 



'.'c.Uesrter 
Sox 57 

Lc Ale-ter, 311 
"4501 USA 

San !ie~o 
313 Union It. 

San Hego, Sal. 

'•2131 USA 

'■an '.uentin 
Box >'130 
Tar.al 3al. 

94364 USA 

Tennessee Colony 
'ct. 1, Box 150 
Tennessee Colony, 351 
'5=61 USA 

Terre Haute 
Box ;5 

Terre Haute, Ill 

ij*r ^ 

Lalla alia 
Box 520 

' fall a '.alia, ,;'A 
99352 USA 


Lalpole 

Box 1;0 

South lalpole, LA 


6 different $10 (15 institutional* or $2(3inst.)cach 



Assata. Shakur - Preed through I lin n m.| in 

tervention of 'threo iron amt \ ..'ill Ini 

woman.' (Standing Ojor) 
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Prisoner solidarity oolie.; l.e 
c/ o T . A . r . 

- . 0. 2 , St... 'u' 

Toronto, Ur. S. , .nu.aaa 



































